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SPECIAL  THANKS  TO 

Everyone  who  came  out  during  the  summer  to  put 
this  issue  together! 


COLOPHON 

The  Toike  Oike  is  produced  using  three  bitchin’  PCs  and  a Mac. 
Often,  they  will  engage  in  pretentious  arguments  over  who  has 
better  features  and  is  easier  to  use.  When  the  dust  settles,  the  result 
is  a veritable  “Odd  Couple"  of  cross-compatibility.  Sometimes,  it 
looks  retarded. 

WHAT  HO? 

TheToikeOikeisacovertorganizationcommittedtotheproliferation 
of  humour  at  the  University  of  Toronto.  It  is  our  mandate  to  insist 
that  your  education  is  NOT  about  your  career  so  much  as  it  is  about 
shaping  your  outlook  on  life  to  come.  So  lighten  up,  sit  back  and 
have  an  iced  tea  (make  sure  it’s  green  tea-  antioxidents  are  good  for 
you).  Our  ranks  are  filled  with  zealous  revolutionaries  from  both 
Engineering  and  Arts  & Science.  We  meet  every  month  following 
distribution.  Viva  la  Nintendo  revolution! 


DISCLAIMER 

The  radical,  ultra  right-wing  opinions  expressed  in  this  newspaper 
reflect  those  of  the  Engineering  Society  and  the  University  of 
Toronto.  In  fact,  they  even  reflect  the  opinions  of  the  writers. 
NOT!  If  you  happen  to  find  any  of  the  material  within  these  pages 
offensive,  do  not  try  to  sue  us,  as  we  have  a crack  team  of  racially 
diverse  lawyers  ready  to  bring  tha  pain  and  give  out  mix  tapes. 
Sucka  MC’s  ain't  shit. 


University  of  Toronto  Students’  Union 


EDITORIAL 


Good  morning  SKULE™. 

If  it  isn’t  my  old  nemesis,  U of  T 
Engineering.  It’s  been  a while  since 
our  last  fling.  You  made  me  laugh  and 
cry.  You  made  me  pick  up  Monday- 
afternoon  drinking  and  stop  expecting 
a full  night’s  sleep.  You  nearly  failed 
me  in  Calc,  and  made  me  get  on  my 
knees  and  smile  like  a doughnut 
for  ECE.  Not  that  it  wasn’t  fun,  but 
I think  the  time  apart  was  good  for 
both  of  us.  The  summer  has  blurred 
your  cruelty  and  made  me  ache  once 
more  for  an  educational  uppercut  to 
the  babymaker. 

It’s  been  one  of  those  summers  where 
you  sit  down  on  the  couch  mid-May 
and  say,  “I  won’t  screw  this  one  up.” 
I had  plans.  I was  going  to  build  a 
time  manipulating  device,  and  then 
program  said  device  to  un-neuter 
my  beagle.  Then  all  of  London  would 
cower  to  my  awesome  militia  of 
testicle-crushing  hounds.  Alas,  four 
months  of  beer,  endless  greyhound 


travel,  and  long-distance  phone 
charges  later,  it’s  ten  days  to  SKULE™ 
and  my  dog  still  has  no  balls.  Ah  well, 
maybe  next  summer. 

I did  however,  get  to  watch  quite  a 
bit  of  Olympics.  Yeah!  Did  you  see 
that  shit?  Actually,  as  I write  this 
they  are  only  half  done,  but  Canada 
is  not  completely  failing  us  so  far.  But 
the  spotlight  is  on  CHINA.  I mean, 
Wow.  I’ll  bet  60%  of  UofT  spent  the 
better  half  of  August  glued  to  the 
TV,  clasping  their  bowls  of  rice  and 
causing  sonic  disruptions  with  their 
excited  Asian  screaming.  “Yeah,  down 
with  the  gwailo!"  And  how  about  that 
gymnastics  team?  That’s  some  fine 
jailbait  tail.  Hey,  if  it  takes  faking  a 
few  birth  certificates  to  show  up  the 
world  with  five  10-year  old  girls,  good 
on  you. 

Of  course,  I can’t  neglect  the  Flrosh. 
After  all,  this  coming  week  is  all  about 
you!  Your  obnoxious  high  school 
grade  grubbing  and  social  retardation 


are  what  got  you  here,  and  now  you’ve 
entered  the  Inferno.  Here,  among 
your  own  kind,  you  can  decide  where 
SKULE™  will  take  you.  Whether  it  be 
to  the  beer-flooded  sanctuary  of  SUDS 
or  the  fiery  torment  of  a 9AM  Friday 
physics  lecture,  we  at  the  Toike  are 
rooting  for  you  from  our  permanant 
seat  in  hell.  I,  for  one,  traded  my  soul 
for  a half-pint  of  microbrew  and  a 
great  black  joke  during  a fried  chicken 
and  grape  drink  bender  last  year.  It 
was  totally  worth  it. 

And  remember,  if  you  like  what  you 
read,  come  out  to  our  next  content 
meeting  (time  and  date  below)! 
Alternatively,  if  you  think  it's  total 
crap  and  you  could  do  better,  show  up 
anyway  and  bring  it. 

Peace. 

Amanda  Bell 
Shreditor-in-Beef 


OfflUMBS  TRB  Mil  KDHKDIB 


Dear  Editor: 

So,  you're  not.  going  to  be 
as  awesome  as  last  year's 
editor,  right?  'Cause 
she  was  pretty  sweet  and 
bought  us  beer.  And  she 
rocked  out.  Are  you  even 
really  legal  yet?  That's 
what  I thought.  Anyway, 
you'll  do,  I gueSsT  JOst 
don't  suck  too  hard.  HA! 

- Totally  not  last  year's 
editor 

Dear  Totally  Not, 

On  behalf  of  all  those  cursed  with 
late  birthdays.  I 'd  just  like  to  let  you 
know  I LOVE  not  being  able  to  go 
to  bars  during  Flrosh  week.  1 thrive 
on  the  social  exclusion.  It’s  how  / 
maintain  my  wicked  awesome  bo 
wielding  skills.  Which  I will  use  to 
kick  your  outgoing  ass. 

Amanda 

Yo,  Ed  - 

So  ‘ my  boyz  and  I was 
hangin'  out  and  we' s 
found  this  trashy  Toike 
shit  just  like  Orenthawl 


James!  You  be  fly,  cracka. 
Hook  me  up. 

- Homeboy775 

PS  This  is  a front  for 
crack  smuggling,  right? 
'Cause  I'm  down. 

Dear  HB. 

Son.  you ’ve  got  it  all  wrong.  This  is 
a clean  operation.  Meet  me  in  the 
ECE  common  room  in  two  hours 
and  we  will...er.  discuss  the  folly  of 
your  drug  addled  ways.  You  bring 
your  phattest  parka  and  cargo 
pants.  I will  bring  some  tin  foil  and 
Pepper  Jack.  Don 't  punk  out  on  me 
now. 

Amanda 

Dear  Ms.  Bell, 

It  has  come  to  our 
attention  that  The  Toike 
Oike  is  still  publishing. 
May  I remind  you  that 
after  last  year's  fiasco, 
all  Engineering-affiliated 
papers  were  to  cease 
and  desist?  We  are  very 
disturbed  to  hear  that  you 
have  blantantly  ignored 


our  many  warnings.  If  you 
do  not  cease  immediately, 
we  shall  be  forced  to  seek 
punitive  action.  We  are 
not  afraid  to  engage  the 
Pit  of  Doom  (Oh,  it  exists. 
It's  in  Con  Hall).  Please 
respond  immediately  with 
your  surrender. 

- Ms.  Irene  Steele 

Dear  Ms.  Steele, 

Ordinarily,  I would  bend  over  and 
receive  the  rod  of  your  iron  boxed 
will,  but  you  seem  to  have  forgotten 
the  events  of  last  week.  Due  to  a 
typo,  the  editor  of  the  Tokie  Okie 
(Western  s marijuana  aficionado 
publication)  was  atrested,  flogged, 
and  force-fed  Chinatown  pigeons 
to  the  point  of  madness.  During 
this  time,  I retreated  underground, 
publishing  on  paper  recycled  from 
the  tonnes  of  unwanted  issues  of 
“ The  Varsity"  in  the  aquaduct. 
You  ’ll  never  catch  me  alive. 

Amanda 


FREE  PUPPIES!! 

I don’t  want  to  neuter  them  myself  and  make  a mess  all 
over  the  EngCom  floor.  Again. 

Join  the  Toike  and  get  yours  today! 

Next  Content  Meeting:  Thursday,  September  11th  at  6PM 
in  the  Sanford  Fleming  Atrium 

Refreshments  will  be  provided  for  participation  and  good  ideas 
so  come  prepared! 

Questions?  Letters?  Canned  Items?  Email  toike@skule.ca 


NEWS  BRIEF 


Obama  to  Stop 
Campaigning,  Will  Take 
Office  After  McCain  Dies 


Democratic  presidential  candidate 
and  media  lover-boy  Barack  Obama 
has  offered  to  end  his  campaign 
and  let  Sen.  John  McCain  have  his 
dying  wish.  Obama  stipulates  that 
McCain  can  live  out  the  rest  of  his 
life  as  president,  as  long  Obama  can 
take  the  presidency  after  McCain's 
imminent  death.  “This  is  a good  way 
for  me  to  do  a good  deed  and  let  a 
man  live  out  his  dream  and  I can  take 
a well-deserved  vacation  for  a couple 
months,"  Obama  told  reporters  over 
the  phone  while  packing  scuba  gear 
before  his  flight  to  Hawaii.  McCain, 
a former  neighbour  of  Jesus  Christ, 
will  likely  take  the  deal,  seeing  as 
how  the  only  thing  he  wants  more 
than  to  let  everyone  know  he  was  in 
Wedding  Crashers,  is  to  be  president. 
McCain's  inauguration  day  will  be  on 
January  20th,  2009,  and  Obama’s 
will  likely  be  some  time  in  February. 

Dave  Chapelle  the  Only 
Non-Wayans  Bros.  Black 
Comedian  Remaining 

After  the  tragic  deaths  of  Bernie 
Mac  and  Isaac  Hayes,  Dave  Chapelle 
has  become  the  only  Non-Wayan’s 
Brother  black  comedian.  When 
asked  to  comment,  Chapelle  stated 
“It  won’t  be  long  until  they’re  after 
me.  Those  Wayans  Brothers  are  crazy 
motherfucka’s.  Save  me,  Oprah!” 

Study  Shows  Laptops  Cause 
Testicular  Cancer 

SILICON  VALLEY,  CA  - A study 
published  by  Gateway  Computers 
concludes  that  prolonged  placement 
of  a laptop  over  a man’s  genitals  poses 
serious  risk  for  testicular  cancer. 
As  cell  phones  cause  brain  tumors, 
radiation  from  our  technologiesis 
damaging  the  vital  organs  to  which 
it  is  glued.  Skeptics  however,  are 
not  convinced.  “I  think  it’s  a bunch 
of  baloney,”  quipped  Aldous  Von 
Deferens,  computer  programmer 
and  Warcraft  champion.  “I  keep 
my  laptop  over  my  junk  for  at  least 
sixteen  hours  a day  and  there  are  no 
changes.  I have  the  same  difficulty 
getting  an  erection  I’ve  had  since  I 
got  my  first  ThinkPad”.  Von  Deferens 
added,  “Until  they  can  prove  without 
a doubt  that  my  computer  is  the 
cause  of  these  oversized  testicles, 
I’m  going  to  keep  using  it  to  keep  my 
fellas  warm." 

Batman's  Secret  Lair 
Discovered!!!!!! 


The  Dark  Knight’s  hiding  place 
is  secret  no  more!  At  long  last, 
Gotham's  super  hero  was  spotted 
on  the  arrivals  list  of  a major  airport 
yesterday.  The  flight  was  traced 
and  confirmed  to  have  come  from  a 
province  in  western  Turkey.  Flight 
traffic  controller  Habib  Mohinder 
Jamaan  had  this  to  say:  “Yes.  Yes, 
it  did  come  from  there.  I’m  pretty 
sure  I’ve  said  that  already."  Recent 
Wikipedia  searches  by  our  top 
investigators  have  shown  that  there 
is  indeed,  both  a city  and  province 
in  Turkey  named  Batman.  This  is 
a rather  bold  move  by  the  Caped 
Crusader  to  try  to  disguise  himself 
by  making  his  hideout  extremely 
obvious. 


Open  Letter  to  the  Flrosh 


Dear  F!: 

Welcome  and  congratulations  on  at- 
tending University  of  Toronto’s  En- 
gineering Skule!  In  no  time  at  all,  the 
feeling  of  hopelessness  against  the 
never-ending  parade  of  homework, 
studying,  and  exams  will  set  right  in 
and  it’ll  be  like  you’ve  been  here  all 
your  life!  You'll  quickly  reduce  your- 
self into  a semi  permanent  suicidal 
catatonia. 

It’s  not  all  bad  news  though:  in  four, 
five,  six  or  even  seven  years,  you’ve 
got  a 37%  chance  of  graduating  and 
moving  on  to  a soul-crushing  job  at  a 
faceless  corporation.  There,  you  can 
enjoy  the  thought  of  putting  thou- 
sands of  lives  at  stake  with  every 
decision,  and  spend  some  time  alone 
with  your  30,000  dollars  plus  in  debt 
and  your  drinking  problem. 


But  it's  not  all  fun  and  games  here 
at  Skule. ..as  you  will  soon  find  out  at 
your  mandatory  Secondary  School 
Evaluation.  The  tests  will  be  hard, 
the  professors  sadistic,  and  former 
LGMB  Drumb  Majurfk)  Steven  Szeto 
is  a serial  killer  who  lurks  the  halls  of 
Sandford  Fleming  at  night.  While  all 
your  artsci  friends  are  out  partying, 
you'll  be  stuck  in  your  room  study- 
ing, like  the  loser  you  are  (or  will 
become). 

To  you  help  mourn  for  your  social 
life  and  sanity,  let  me  tell  you  that 
at  least  the  worst  is  over.  No,  not  the 
application  process,  you  silly,  silly 
flrosh  - 1 mean  surviving  reading  this 
shitty  paper!  Corny  jokes  aside,  get 
your  ass  to  a meeting  and  produce 
content  (if  we  win  Publication  of  the 
Year,  I’ll  buy  the  writers  a 2-4  - Ed.]. 
There’s  an  note  on  the  previous  page 


about  our  next  meeting  --  read  it. 

So  relax,  Flrosh,  and  enjoy  your 
time  here.  We've  even  provided  a 
friendly  countdown  for  you  - only 
123,120,000  seconds  until  you  grad- 
uate (provided  you  do  not  fail  a single 
course  or  do  PEY).  Have  some  fun, 
write  some  articles,  and  don’t  get  al- 
cohol poisoning  more  than  5 times! 
From  your  friends  at  the  Tojke,  study 
hard,  have  some  fun,  and  if  you're 
lucky,  only  an  extremely  rare  blood 
disease  can  keep  you  from  success. 

Sincerely,  Luca  “Not  a Flrosh,  I 
swear”  Gerace 

PS.  “This  letter  does  not  apply  if  you 
are  in  EngSci.  God  help  you  if  you're 
one  of  them.” 

- Luca  Gerace 


At  the  Toike  we’re  quite  interested  in  the 
Puseys,  and  so  we  sent  our  top  football 
I correspondent  John  Madden  to  interview 
his  family.  He  reports,  and  I quote,  " Well 
! you  see,  to  win  football,  what  you've  got 
to  do  is  score  more  touchdowns  than  the 
j other  teaih.  So  the  Panthers  are  going  to 
! score  touchdowns,  and  what  this  hairy 
black  Pusey  is  going  to  have  to  do  is  stop 
the  other  team  from  scoring.  If  this  Pusey 
can  prevent  scoring  from  happening  to  it, 
games  will  be  won." 


“We  gave  our  son  a tasty 
name,  knowing  he’d  go 
on  to  do  great  things" 


TOIKE SPORTS 

THE  U.S.  COLLEGE 
FOOTBALL  DRAFT 

The  Eastern  Illinois  Panthers  have  drafted 
! linebacker  Lucious  Pusey  to  beef  up  their 
defence  for  the  2008-2009  season.  Well,  I 
j don't  know  if  the  team  will  perform  better 
this  year  or  not,  but  he  certainly  stands 
to  up  the  numerous  beef  curtains  on  the 
team,  and  possibly  their  defence  as  well. 
| It’s  well  known  that  some  Puseys  have  a 
really  good  grip. 


JOIN  THE  TOIKE! 

Confessions  of  a Crossword  Whore 


Yeah,  I’ve  done  it.  Been  so  desperate  I’ve 
asked  strangers.  I've  been  known  to  do  it 
with  anyone  with  a working  pen.  I need 
it,  two,  three  times  a day.  But  it  wasn’t 
always  like  this. 

Sure,  when  I was  younger,  I did  a word 
puzzle  or  two.  Who  hasn’t?  But  I laughed 
when  they  told  me  the  Jumble  was  a 
gateway  puzzle.  And  I had  been  happy 
with  the  Jumble  and  the  Word  Searches, 
too.  But  then  theyjust  couldn’t  do  it  for  me 
anymore.  I longed  for  a better  challenge. 
I heard  about  crosswords,  heard  about 
their  easily  addictive  qualities.  They  say 
people  go  mad  looking  for  an  answer. 
They’d  stop  whatever  they  were  doing, 
even  sex,  if  they  remembered  what  the 
answer  to  15-down  was.  They'd  even 
ask  strangers  if  they  knew  the  answer  to 
some  harsh  clue.  I thought  to  myself.  "I 
would  never  be  one  of  them.  I won't  let  it 
control  my  life."  I was  so  foolish,  so  naive. 

, thinking  I could  keep  it  under  control. 

It  all  started  so  innocently:  a Metro 
crossword  on  the  subway  to  school.  They 
were  so  easy,  simple.  Before  I knew  it, 
the  high  they  gave  me  just  wasn't  enough 


anymore.  I needed  more,  bigger,  harder 
shots  of  crosswords.  Until  it  came  to 
where  I am  today:  Doing  them  all  the 
time,  no  matter  where  I am.  I need  my 
crosswords.  The  Metro  was  just  a warm- 
up. Then  the  24.  Then,  when  I got  to 
school,  the  mother  lode:  The  Star.  Oh, 
sure,  I’d  have  the  pretence  of  reading  the 
paper  first,  but  everyone  knew  what  I as 
after:  the  puzzle.  More  specifically,  that 
crisp,  corpulent  crossword.  I’d  do  it  just 
until  class  started.  Then  I’d  dutifully  put 
it  away. 

Until  I got  that  itch.  And,  oh,  how  I needed 
to  scratch  it.  Class  time,  lunch  time, 
whenever,  I'd  whip  it  right  out  and  do  it 
right  there.  They  say  addicts  lose  their 
shame,  and  I guess  they’re  right.  I'd  do  it 
wherever,  with  whomever.  I'd  ask  perfect 
strangers  if  they  were  done  with  a paper, 
so  I could  have  the  puzzles. 

But  it  could  be  worse. 

I could  be  addicted  to  Sudoku. 

-Vesna  Cemas 


We  also  sent  one  of  our  most  competent 
writers  to  meet  the  parents.  "The  Puseys 
are  very  proud  of  young  Lucious,"  reports 
Johnson  Cox.  "They  find  this  a very 
juicy  opportunity,  and  are  confident  that 
their  son  will  make  it  to  the  big  leagues." 
He  also  filled  us  in  on  a bit  of  Lucious's 
background,  and  the  adversity  that  he 
had  to  overcome  growing  up.  "We  gave 
our  son  a tasty  name,  knowing  he'd  go 
on  to  do  great  things,"  says  Mr.  Pusey. 
"But  he  always  seemed  to  get  beat  up  and 
scabbed  throughout  elementary  school. 
For  a while  my  wife  and  I were  concerned 
he'd  grow  up  to  be  just  another  dirty  old 
; Pusey." 

Unfortunately,  things  got  even  worse 
before  they  got  better.  Just  last  year, 
Lucious's  sister,  little  Bare  Pusey.  was 
snatched  by  cancer.  "It  left  a great  big 
gaping  Pusey  hole  in  our  family,"  said  Mr. 
Pusey.  "It  was  a difficult  time  for  all  of 
| us." 

But  the  family  has  pulled  together, 
tightened  up,  and  now  things  couldn’t 
be  better.  Lucious  has  made  a University 
team  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pusey  have 
recently  given  birth  to  a third  child. 
Lucious  couldn't  be  happier.  "The  little 
guy  has  those  Pusey  lips!"  he  beams  as  he 
heads  onto  the  field  for  practice. 
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Divine  Comedy 

Nine  Circles 
m ■ of  Dell 

Cevel  l - f Irosb 

Che  virtuous  unbaptized  who  have  not  pet  seen  the 

error  of  their  waps. 

Cevel  2 - Cbems 

Che  most  lecherous  and  lascivious  of  the  disciplines. 
Also,  has  the  most  girls,  bitches!  \?oure  getting  laid  in 

this  part  of  Skule! 

Cevel  3 - CngScis 

Gluttonous  fools  who  take  more  than  thep  can  handle. 

Cevel  4 ~ p€V  bids 

fucking  greedp  bastards  who  have  monep. 

Cevel  5 - TIngry  Mecbs 

Chep  sit  in  class  all  dap  polishing  their  rifles,  upset 
that  thep  cannot  build  things. 

Cevel  6 - Sholl  program  Students 

“Manageers  who  betrap  their  engineering  roots  for  the 
glorp  and  the  monep  and  the  blow. 

Cevel  7 - 6C6s 

Cbe  sodomites  and  gomorreans  of  Skule. 

Cevel  8 -Indy's 

for  being  tbe  bastards  who  knowingly  took  tbe  easy' 

engineering. 

Cevel  9 - SngSoc 

for  betraping  us  all  to  their  bureaucratic  waps. 
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Introducing 
Skule™  Points! 


Have  you  heard  about  the  new 
system  where  you  can  earn 
points  by  contributing  to  Skule 
Life?  Here’s  the  shortlist,  so 
make  your  VP  Student  Life 
proud! 


• Ask  for  a wine  list  at  SUDS  (ispts) 

• Use  the  word  “coloured”  in  normal  ; 
conversation  (35  pts) 

• Bring  doughnuts  to  the  atrium  at  j 
midnight.  Tell  no  one.  (10  pts) 

• Help  with  the  Breakfest  Food  j 
Committee  (i  pts) 

• Steal  every  instrument  from  the  bnad 
room  (4  pts) 

• Hook  up  with  the  drum 
major  (opts,  too  easy) 

• Sexually  assaulting  J. 

Asmis  (8  pts) 

• Seducing  VP  Student  Life  (se+6  pts) 

• Discover  quantum  theory  of  gravity 
(50  pts) 

• Wear  magenta  (Gay  pts.  Gay’s  a number, 

right?)  f 1 . 

• Touch  a boob  (8  pts) 

• Have  boobs  (10  pts) 

• Touch  your  own  boob  (-40  pts) 

• Win  a Simpsons  or  Futurama  quote 
fight.  “Pitt  the  Elder!”  “No!  Lord  I 
Palmerston!"  (42  pts) 

• Skip  a class  to  start  drinking.  Better  j 
yet,  start  drinking  during  class  (9  pts) 

• Go  a whole  day  speaking  in  a British  j 
Cockney  Accent.  Call  your  professor 
‘Guvnor’  (6  pts) 

• Make  a friend  (<3  pts) 

• Write  for  the  Toike  (jt  pts) 


American  War 
Resister  Residing  in 
Canada  Ordered  to 
“Stop  Being  Such  a 
Pussy” 

Jeremy  Hinzman,  an  American  war 
deserter,  has  lost  his  four  year  long  battle 
with  the  Canadian  government  for  refugee 
status.  The  soldier  was  ordered  to  take 
his  family  back  to  the  United  States  and 
told  to  stop  being  such  a wuss  and  “get 
needlessly  killed  by  insurgents  already.” 

The  decision  came  at  the  end  of  a long 
debate  on  whether  or  not  Canada  has 
sufficient  space  and  infrastructure  to 
handle  all  the  pussies  avoiding  the  war. 
“We  only  have  so  many  vegan  restaurants 
and  yoga  studios  to  go  around,"  explained 
Public  Safety  Minister  Stockwell  Day. 

The  minister  was  worried  that  this  case 
would  set  a precedence  that  would  see 
tens  of  thousands  of  scaredy  cats  flocking 
north  of  the  American  border.  “If  we  let 
this  chump  stay,  then  we’ll  have  to  make 
room  for  all  the  other  yellow-bellies.  And 
if  that  happens,  we'll  be  so  overrun  with 
hemp  and  fair  trade  coffee  shops  that  our 
children  will  start  listening  to  Neil  Young 
qgain.” 

Hinzman's  deportation  is  scheduled 
for  September  23.  In  compliance  with 
Canadian  statutes,  he  will  be  ceremonially 
chased  out  of  town  by  a medium  sized 
dog. 


- Aaron  Peever 


BRAND  POWER 


“Helping  you  buy  better.  ” 


DISCOVER  CHE  JOS 
of  mousinc 


Dogs,  by  Coca-Cola 

You're  an  exciting  guy,  and  Coca-Cola  proudly  introduces  a 
; totally  awesome  product  to  fit  your  extreme  lifestyle...DOGS! 
These  kick  butt  critters  will  totally  slam  it  to  your  facehole  - 
and  stick  it! 


Pepsi  presents  Cats! 

You  live  a unique  life,  marching  to  the  beat  of  a different 
drummer.  You  drink  Pepsi,  a drink  that  suits  your  laid  back 
style,  and  we  proudly  present  the  next  product  in  the  Pepsi 
generation. ..CATS! 


Country  Matters 

Internal  Monologue  of  Yang  Peiyi,  China’s  Ugly  Girl 


Oh  wow,  I’m  so  excited!  This  is  going  to 
be  my  chance  to  show  the  world  that  I 
can  really  sing.  Everyone  is  going  to  be 
so  proud  of  me.  Sure,  my  parents  were 
rather  disappointed  when  I was  born 
without  a penis,  but  this  will  be  my  way 
of  thanking  them  for  not  abandoning 
me  in  an  alley.  They  say  over  a billion 
people  will  be  watching  me  sing  and  I 
couldn't  be  more  excited. 

What  a week  it  has  been.  First  the  Tooth 
Fairy  comes  to  my  house  twice  and 
now  I get  to  serenade  the  world  and  my 
beautiful  market  economy  communist 
republic  with  a song.  For  the  last  six 
months  I've  lived,  breathed,  and  slept 
“Ode  to  the  Motherland."  I've  missed 
school,  birthday  parties,  and  even  a few 
dentist  appointments  all  for  the  sake  of 
practice,  but  it  will  totally  be  worth  it. 


People  will  see  my  cute  round  rosy 
cheeks,  and  my  innocent,  school-aged 
smile  and  Tianaraen  Square  will  be  an 
afterthought.  Antifreeze  toothpaste  will 
be  a thing  of  the  past.  The  world  will 
know  that  this  face  is  the  future  of  the 
People's  China. 

Oh.  hello.  Is  it  almost  my  time  to 
perform?  I should  get  changed.  Where's 
my  costume?  What  do  you  mean  there 
have  been  some  'changes’?  I don’t  get 
what  this  paper  bag  is  for,  but  I’ll  put  it 
on  for  my  country.  Which  way  is  it  to  the 
stage?  I’ll  be  back  here  the  whole  time? 
How  come?  I’m  supposed  to  be  the  face  of 
China.  Sorry,  I’ll  keep  the  bag  on.  Don't 
smile  so  wide?  Fine,  you’re  the  guard. 
I’ll  respectfully  keep  quiet.  How  come 
that  other  girl  is  holding  a microphone? 


7 Tw  Virgin  Se^  Co  fumnist 

Special  Edition: 
the  Flrosh  Guide  to  Sex 

So  you've  come  to  University,  watching 
every  American  Pie  to  date  (including 
the  last  one  they  made;  they  filmed  it 
on  campus!).  You're  expecting  a lot.  We 
understand  that,  and  we’re  here  to  help. 
Sadly,  your  sex  life  in  Skule  will  be  sad, 
dry  and  lifeless;  if  it  exists  at  all. 

First  misconception:  Pies  are  just  as 
good. 

This  is  a lie.  No  matter  what  your  friends 
tell  you,  sex  is  not  just  as  good  with  a pie. 
That  is  a complete  and  utter  untruth.  Sex 
with  a person  is  much  better  than  sex  with 
a pie.  However,  it  pales  in  comparison  to 
sex  with  a chocolate  croissant. 


Second  Misconception:  There’s  Always 
Sex  Going  On 

Your  friends  also  told  you  sex  is 
everywhere,  you  just  need  to  look  for  it. 
This  can  be  true,  depending  where  you 
are.  New  College?  All  engineers,  no  sex. 
Woodsworth?  No  engineers,  all  sex.  But 
really,  you  will  not  find  any  sex.  Because 
you  can  never  be  that  person  who  finds 
the  sex.  You  will  never  work  hard  enough, 
and  it  will  always  be  beyond  your  grasp. 
No  hard  feelings,  though.  Even  I’M 
getting  more  action  than  you,  and  I’m  a 
virgin. 

Third  Misconception:  The  American  Pie 
movies  are  Good 

These  movies  sucked.  Not  that  I really 
ever  saw  any  of  them.  I don’t  know  what  a 
Stifler  is,  nor  do  I want  to  know.  Now  back 


I didn't  know  this  was  a duet.  “Need  to 
know  basis”  right.  You’re  the  autocrat. 

Will  I be  able  to  catch  a glimpse  of  the 
fireworks  display?  I heard  it  was  going  to 
be  very  impressive.  How  do  you  already  | 
have  a copy  of  it  on  tape,  the  show  hasn't  i 
started  yet.  Oh  no!  That  was  strike  three 
wasn’t  it?  I didn’t  realize  I was  asking  so 
many  questions.  Alright.  I know  what 
this  means.  I’m  ready  for  it. 

But  I should  probably  let  you  know,  my 
family  recently  moved  so  the  address 
you  have  on  file  might  not  be  up  to  date.  I 
wouldn’t  want  the  bill  for  the  bullet  to  go 
unpaid.  I just  love  this  country  so  much 
and  I want  everything  to  be  perfect. 

-Aaron  Peever  , 


to  my  regular  column: 

Q:  Dear  VSC, 

Are  you  even  trying  anymore? 

-Longtime  Reader 

A:  Dear  longtime  reader, 

I gave  up  approximately  2 and  a half  years 
ago,  when  I lost  my  virginity.  It  was  such  a 
magical  night.  We  made  sweet,  passionate 
love  all  night  long.  I cannot  live  with  the 
guilt  anymore.  I’m  lying  to  my  readers! 
I am  not  a virgin  sex  columnist,  but  a 
regular  sex  columnist.  Who  will  respect 
me  now?  Oh  the  shame!  The  shame!  I 
haven’t  really  tried  ever  since  then. 

Happy  now?!? 

- Vesna  Cemas 


CLASSIFIEDS 


LOST  & FOUND 

LOST:  My  virginity.  Reward  to 
woman  who  date-raped  me  for 
prompt  return.  - K.  P.  Siu 

LOST:  University  of  Toronto  football 
team.  Seriously,  the  Blues  don't 
have  a freaking  clue. 

MERCH  FOR  SALE 

15  REGULAR  HOUSE  FANS.  Only 
used  for  3 minutes  in  homemade 
bathtub  wind  tunnel  - Mike  H. 

FREE  - A few  hundred  issues  of  last 
year’s  Toikes.  Just  take  them  from 
EngCom.  Please  take  them  now,  for 
the  love  of  god.  -Peter 

INDY  Degree.  Use  it  to  line  bird 
cages  or  Toike  doors!  Call  Amanda, 
416-555-4132 

dOVIE  PLOT.  People  act  clueless 
knd  shit  gets  blown  up.  This  has 
blockbuster  written  all  over  it  - Ben 
ptiller. 

FREE  FREAKIN’  PIZZA.  FFS,  Come 
1 our  shitty  paper,  please?  We  will 
bribe  you  with  food.  -The  Cannon 

NIVES:  One  large,  free  pile  of 
jknives  available.  Fill  a room!  Cover 
a wall!  Fill  your  bathtub!  Feed  to 
hour  dogs!  Just  come  take  them! 
jPhyllis  901-555-3829 

WANTED 

I4-5  RUBE  GOLDBERG  machines. 

I have  a few  quickly  and  easily 
accomplished  tasks  that  need  some 
[spicing  up.  Thor  392-555-2958 

feACON.  It’s  delicious!  - Luca 

MINJAS,  dirigibles,  and  oranges. 

No  reason.  - Vesna 

4 floatingligfitbulbs  and  3 
gfrictionless  inclined  planes/  pulleys. 

- Silly  F! 

PERSONALS 

DESPERATE  EngSci  needs  love 
and  fast.  Prerequesite:  ESC100  and 
MAT196.  Call  Sam,  ext.3325 

BBW  looking  for  SWF.  I need 
another  pair  of  scissors.  Oiled  and 
ready  to  go  any  time.  -Rhonda  938- 
555-2238. 

SWM  seeks  SWF  for  some  hot  ATM 
action.  DSL  plz.  Must  be  O18  and 
0T8  and  not  afraid  of  AGPIYA.  NFC, 
Box  42. 

SERVICES 

The  Great  Naylor  tells  your 
fortune!  Call  1-800-HE-KNOWS 
and  discover  all  concerning  your 
engineering  career  and  lack  of  PEY 
emplyment. 


When  you  gotta  go... 

A guide  to  avoiding  pooping  in  your  friend’s  house 


Pooping  - we  all  do  it,  except  for  girls.  For 
some  of  us,  it  is  no  big  deal,  but  for  others 
it  can  be  the  cause  of  great  anxiety.  So,  if 
, you'd  rather  stop  a chainsaw  with  your 
! face  than  dig  a hole  in  the  woods  to  crap 
in,  this  article  is  for  you. 

The  first  big  problem  is  when  you  have 
guests  over  at  your  house,  but  you  really 
need  to  poo.  You  sit  there  thinking  “I 
just  wish  they’d  leave  already!"  while  you 
stare  daggers  at  them.  It  would  be  rude 
to  throw  them  out,  so  why  not  spike  their 
drinks  instead?  A little  ketamine  in  the 
coffee  and  your  bowels  will  thank  you. 

Another  common  problem  is  when  you 
poo  at  someone  else  s house  and  clog  the 


toilet.  We've  all  done  it.  You’re  almost 
finished  washing  your  hands  and  you 
glance  down  and  realize,  to  your  horror, 
that  you’ve  plugged  up  the  works.  After 
another  half-dozen  attempts  at  flushing, 
you  desperately  look  around  the  room  for 
a plunger.  If  you  find  one,  you’re  home 
free,  but  if  yon  don't,  now  what? 

This  is  when  you  ask  yourself,  “Do  I really 
mind  if  I never  see  this  person  again?” 
Hopefully,  the  answer  is  ‘no’  or  you’ll  just 
have  to  live  with  this  embarrassment.  Get 
out  of  the  bathroom  and  sprint  for  the 
door;  no’  time  to  put  on  your  shoes,  you 
need  to  get  out  of  there  before  your  deed 
is  discovered!  If  your  host  is  standing 
outside  the  washroom,  remember  - 


you  didn't  come  this  far  without  being 
prepared  to  punch  some  face. 

One  last  tip:  If  you're  in  residence 
and  really  hate  going  in  a communal 
bathroom,  then  either  a)move  to  89 
Chestnut  or  b)bring  some  2-4’s  with  you 
to  barricade  the  door  shut. 

I hope  this  has  been  enLIGHTENing  for 
you  (ha  ha,  a poo  pun)  and  will  lead  you 
to  a more  comfortable  life.  Fun  fact:  Did 
you  know  that  the  word  ‘poo’  is  not  in  MS 
Word  2003's  default  dictionary? 

If  you’re  new  to  the  toike,  this  is  about 
as  classy  as  it  gets.  Sorry  guys. 

-AlexShenkin 


BEER.  I rule!  Will  get  yo  ass 
drunk.  You  should  have  some! 


Ein  Volk 
Ein  EngSoc 

f 

EIN  ASMIS 


wmrr 


Randall  Munroe 


Reasons  for  Engineering  Dropout 
(2006) 


82.6%  Failed  out 


8%  Found  out  about  the  birds  and  the 
bees 


6%  Prefered  unemployment 


0.4%  Realisation  that  engineering, 
while  a worthwhile  study,  was 
idealogically  not  suited  for  self 


3%  Milk  crate  stacking  accidents 


and  the  only 
perscrlptlon... 

I've  got  • 

a fever  \ 

a 

-* 

More  Cowbell!!! 

) 

1 

No,  dude,  you 
have  ebola... 

o 

A 

1 1— V 

luke  Kelt,  2008 


THIS  WEEK  IN  SCIENCE! 

Experts  say  that  each  con- 
secutive son  horn  to  a woman 
has  less  testosterone  than  his 
older  brothers,  increasing  his 
chances  his  being  a homo- 
sexual. 

lib 
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AMANDA  BELL  (C)  2008 


ARIES 

Your  break-up  with  your 
girlfriend  will  be  the  catalyst 
that  finally  enables  you  to 
'get'  My  Chemical  Romance 
lyrics.  Unfortunately,  by  this 
point  it's  too  late;  you're  a 
pussy. 


& 

LIBRA 

"Wearing  your  heart  on  your 
sleeve"  will  be  more  than  just 
a metaphor  for  you  when 
your  upcoming  surgery  goes 
awry. 


TOIKEOSCOPE 


TAURUS 

All  the  promise  and  excite- 
ment of  a new  school  year 
will  be  lost  on  you  when  you 
finally  realize  that  you  can't 
read. 


$> 

SCORPIO 

Breakfast  at  Tiffany's  will 
overtake  The  Dark  Knight  on 
IMDB,  and  you'll  struggle  to 
contain  your  joy. 


till 

3* 

GEMINI 

While  it  may  have  been  fun 
to  go  to  multiple  viewings 
of  Iron  Man,  The  Incredible 
Hulk,  and  The  Dark  Knight, 
this  summer's  line-up  of 
movies  has  made  you  a huge 
nerd.  Welcome  to  Eng  Sci. 


SAGITTARIUS 

An  extended  viewing  of 
Frasier  re-runs  will  increase 
your  vocabulary,  and  also 
your  gay. 


CANCER 

It's  probably  time  you  con- 
fess to  your  sister  that  you've 
been  using  her  eyelash  curl- 
er on  your  pubes. 


CAPRICORN 

A parking  lot  fist  fight  with  a 
Buddhist  monk  will  eventu- 
ally lead  you  along  the  long, 
fulfilling  path  to  Scientol- 
ogy. 


0 

LEO 

You  will  be  the  first  of  your 
friends  to  make  an  off-colour 
remarkabout  the  murder  on 
a Greyhound  bus.  Heads  will 
roll. 


$ 

AQUARIUS 

Your  vague  familiarity  with 
basic  Track  and  Field  terms 
will  help  you  hide  from  your 
friends  the  fact  that  you  for- 
got the  Olympics  were  this 
year. 


• 

VIRGO 

You  are  "really  going  to 
straighten  up  and  fly  right 
this  year.  Seriously,  this  time; 
no  more  drinking  on  school 
nights,  no  more  skipping 
class.  This  year  is  going  to 
be  the  best  ever."  It  will  last 
three  weeks. 


PISCES 

Venus  and  Mars  will  line  up 
perpendicular  to  Orion's  Belt 
and  you  will  be  the  first  one 
to  notice  that  it  "totally  looks 
like  a dude's  dick." 
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